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FEATURING GUARANTEED QUALITY 



RINGS* WATCHES 
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GENUINE IMPORTED SWISS 
LADY'S WATCH 

Special $ 8 95 
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CttuL-X *SJ>/£VERy PEBUTANTE ATTHE 
WONPEREp/^'i YACHT CLUB HAS <3IL ON 
too... Z^HErrr HER ELIGIBLE 

WHy POES HE 
BOTHER WITH 

ME? 




BIART 10VIS 




THOUGH 
WINS WITH 
gAKT WAS 
WOHPBiFUL , 

T fOUHD 
GIL AT My 




ANP THE BOAT'S SONE/ OH , 
BART .'YOU LIEP TO 
/»E,TOO.';soSi 
YOU PIPN'T 
LOVE /«E/ 
=SOS? 




DIARY IQVES 

'POESN'T LOOK LIKE THE LAPy^l 
WANTS TO BE KISSER /MR. 




WART LOVES 

WAS ONLY EIGHTEEN WHEN I TOOK BABY JUDY TO RAISE.' 1 LOVED 
HER LIKE MY OWN BUT I SOON LEARNED THAT A THREE MONTHS 
OLD INFANT IS A HANDICAP TO ROMANCE AND THAT FEW YOUNG 
MEN ARE WILLING TO MARRY A 





PONNA 

PAVIS , 

PROMISED 

TO BECOME 

MRS.EVERLY: 

Z LOVEP BILL 

BESIDES , I 

WAS ALONE 

IN THE WORLD 

EXCEPT 

FOR A 

SISTER AND 

SHE HAP A 

HUSBAND 

AND YOUNG 

BABY TO 

THINK ABOUT! 

NOW, AT 
LAST,1 COULD 

HAVE A 
HOME, TOO,' 





WAS My 

STANDBY 

DURING THE 

PISMAL 
ORDEAL OF 
THE PAYS 



DIARY LOVES 



YOU'VE BEEN WONPERFUL, 1 WHAT ARE YOU 1 
parling; WHAT WOULP JGOMG TO DO 
I EVER HAVE PONE _. --S NOW? ABOUT 
OUTVOO-i ^i \ THE EA BY, I 
MEAN? 




PICTURE.'A 

FEW PAIS 

LATER I 

TOOK JUPY 

JO PR. GARY 

MATHIS.TO 

BE SURE 

SUE WAS 

GETTING 

THE 
RIGHT 
CARE! 



FIGURE IT OUT 
\FOR YOURSELF/ 
:M ENSASEP 
' TO BE MARRIED 
BUT WE CANT 
EVEN HAVE 
' DATE .' THAT BRAT 
SURE MESSEP 




MARY LOVES 

'DON'T BELIEVE YOUR HEART! "MY FRlENPTOLD ME I "YOU CAN'T BE SURE YOU-LOVE LUCKY 
PEYTON, WHEN HO OTHER MAN HAS EVER KISSEP YOU OR HELD YOU IN HIS ARMS'" I LISTENED 
70 HER CARELESS APVICE ANP THEN , IN A RASH EFFORT TV PROVE THAT MY LOVE WAS UN - 
SHAKEABLE, I SHATTEREP THE TRUST OF THE MAN I APOREP ANP WITH ANGUISHED HEART I 
HEARD HIM CALL ME... 




WcRKlNS IN THE SAUSUS PASTRY SHOP HAP 
BEEN PRETTY HULL UNTIL LUCKY PEYTON, TME 
TOWN'S ENTERPRISING YOtlNS REALTOR 
OFFEREP ME HIS LOVE 'AFTER THAT IT WAS 
EXCITING i 

______________ 



BUT THAT LITTLE HOUSE ON 
THE HILL I'M RESERVING, " 
HONEY—FOR 

US! ■y——^ JUST THINK, 




WHAT YOU BEEN WRITlNS?MORE 
PRETTY WORPS INTO THAT SUPER' 
SECRET PIARY OF YOURS r 




I LuCHY'S VISITS ALWAYS LEFT MB A 

I/TTIE BREATHLESS! BUI 

HAP NO CHANCE TO' PAY PREAM,FOR 





FRBNZY. 

eon MY 
eyes 

CAUGHT 
SI3UT 



DIARY LOVBS 




t/0 ONE COULB POSSIBLY UNBgfiSTANB THE 
EMOTIONAL TOKMEMT THAT RIPPSB AT MY HSART 

THAT nisht; 





CAN'T I? ITRUSTEP YOU 'WPON'f SAY IT 

IMPLICITLY' YOU HAP MY LOVE,) THAT WAY, 
MY FAITH , MY RESPECT/YOU J LUCKY ' " 
WERE GOING TO BE MY ^\ PIDN 

WIFE, REMEMBER." 




Ofl.-.MR-^f THOUGHT VD PROP OFF THAT ! 
£RS/ J J1CK5T YOU ASKEP ABOUT, ^ 
PEBBIE / YOU CAN CA7TH THE 
TRAIN FOR PALLAS AT 

(-FIFTEEN TONIGHT.' 




O'UTTA TOWN , PE8BIE 
HERE I THOUGHT YOU 
WERE FIXIN'TO 
LUCKY PEYTON 
SETTLE POWN/ 




DIARY LOVES 




HPHE day Ginny Blake entered the radio script 
■*- room and met Ed Gordon for the first time, 
she felt that he was sadly out of place ! He seemed 
so mild mannered and easy going that she couldn't 
imagine him rushing to turn out copy or dashing 
from a rehearsal room to make a last minute 
change ! What was even more surprising in these 
surroundings was his apparent shyness which gave 
him the appearance of a big, bashful boy ! 

"But a relief, at that," she thought, "compared 
to some of the know-it-alls I have to work with!" 

"I'm assistant director on the Studio Drama," 
she told him, "and I hear you've been assigned 
to the script ! We '11 need it by seven tonight ! ' ' 

"It's finished.'" he said with a kind of doubtful 
smile. "I turned it out this morning! Hope it's 

That was fast work. Ginny was almost afraid 
to read something that had been done so quickly 
but it proved to be the best sd far on the show 
series. And there was no rushing around to make 
last minute changes because the director took it 
as it stood! Almost unheard of, Ginny thought, 
and Ed surely should be commended and accept- 
ed into the inner circle ! 

"We all think your script is swell," she as- 
sured .him after the rehearsal, "and it's customary 
for the gang to go to the coffee shoppe next door 
after the show's been put together 1 Won't you 
join us?" 

That was. the beginning of Ginny's friendship 
with Ed! And with it was a keen fascination 
whicli he held for her! He was different from the 
other fellows she knew ! He was calm, kind, very 
sensitive, and most certainly a. man of talent! But 
if he were aware of his superior ability, he never 
gave any evidence of it! He was timid at all 
times to the point of appearing actually embar- 
rassed ! 

Their dating began as a result of the gather- 
ings at the coffee shoppe. Ed lived in the same 
direction from the studios as Ginny so it was 
quite natural that he should drive her home. One 
night, she suggested a long way round so that she 
could show him some of the sights of the city. 
Another time, he asked her to go with him to a 
show. Finally they found themselves spending 
.every spare moment together and Ginny knew 
that she had fallen headlong for this fellow who 
was the nicest but shyest man she had ever met! 
She knew that he was just as much in love with 
her, too ! But weeks and months went by and 
she began to give up hope that he would ever, 
propose ! 

One night after he had brought her hprae and 



given her a modest goodnight kiss, he said, "Gin- 
ny, you're a great girl! I'd give anything if—" 
and there he stopped! "No," he added, "I could- 
n't ask that!" 

"I thought he was going to propose," Ginny 
later sighed to herself, "but I guess he didn't 
have the courage ! What does a gal do to prod a 
character like that into asking her to marry him ? ' ' 

Before she got ready to go to bed, she sat down 
to write in her diary and then a thought struck 
her! "Maybe," she mused with a smile, "I could 
plant this where he would find it! Maybe if he 
knew how I feel, he'd find new confidence! It's 

Her diary looked much like an appointment 
book, the kind that no one would hesitate to open 
and look at ! She cracked the back to be sure it 
would spread at the proper page ! Then she wrote 
the following; 

Dear Diary, 

I am so much in love with Ed that I know 
there will never be anyone else. I believe he loves 
me, too. If he would ask me to marry him, I'd 
say yes and be the happiest girl in the world. 
Only I wonder if he ever "will. 

The next time he took her home, she made a 
point^ having the diary on the car seat beside 
him. She was positive that when he picked it up, 
it would open to the entry and no human being 
could avoid the normal curiosity of glancing at it. 
The plan worked wonders, as Ginny found out 
the next night! 

Ed took her in his strong arms and said, "I love 
you but I— well, I was afraid yon didn't feel the 
same about me! Then last night you left this in 
the car and I didn't know what it was until I 
opened it and — I" He handed her the book. 

"My diary,." exclaimed Ginny. "You didn't 
read it surely!" 

"J couldn't help seeing one thing," he con- 
fessed, "and I'm glad I did! I've wanted to ask 
you for a long time but I didn't know whether 
—well— Ginny, will you marry me?" 

"I sure will," she answered and then he kissed 
her as she had never been kissed before! "Mmm," 
thought Ginny, "there's nothing shy about. the 
guy now ! ' ' 

Later, she smiled as she sat down to write in 
her diary. The little plan had proved successful. 
Beside the date, she made a simple entry which 
read briefly j 

Thank you, dear diary! 



DIARY LOVES 




I HAD 
BEEN 
AWAY 
FROM 

C A TUBES 
MONTHS' 
TRIP WHEN 
Z CAME 
HOME UN- 
EXPECTEDLY. 
IF I HAD 
KHOWH 
WHAT 
WAS IN 
STORE, 
1 WOULD 
HAVE 
STAYED 
AWAYl 




■ BEEN OUT OF 
THIS HOUSE SINCE VOU CAME 
HOME .' PO YOU WANT PEOPLE 



NO.' I SUPPOSE I 
MIGHT AS WELL 
FACE IT 
LATER 




OTHER.'LOTS 

OF FINS 
PEOPLE AND 
GOSSIPS,Too!\ 
MRS. MARVIN, 
WHO FAN A 

boarding- 
house next 

TO US, WAS 

A NOTORIOUS 

MEDDLER! 

MISS SHELBY, 

WHO STAVED 

THERE, 

WAS NO 

BETTER. 1 



THERE'S MARCIA TNSUESS SHE'S 

HAINES.' SHE'S COME \FOUNPOUT, 
OUT OF HIPING AT LAST.' THAT IT -» 
SHE POESN'T ACT SO /TAKES MORE 
HIGH ANP MIGHTy 
NOW" 1 




THERE'S MARCIA / \ I KNOW 
LET'S CROSS THE V WHAT 
STREET SO I <^YOU MEAN.' 






MART LSVIS 


JILTED.' I NEVER THOUGHT V 
THAT WOULP HAPPEN TO /ME/ K 
I SUPPOSE THE WHOLE ^^^M// 
TOWN'S TALKING,' r -J r ^jj?™' 




°^Kr/ 
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DIARY LOVES 








1. GENUINE 
SUEDE BELT 

2. GOLD-PLATED 
TIE BAR 

3. MATCHING 
RHINESTONE 
SPARKLING 

1 CUFF LINKS 



_W YOU GET ALL 3 

795 
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The Same Hair Scientists Who First Introduced 
The Home Permanent Wave Kit Have Just 

DISCOVERED NEW SHAMPOO 
CURLS AND WAVES HAIR; 



Without Permanent Waving 




It's the 

Cream Shampoo 

That 

Makes 

The 

Difference! - 



NO MACHINERY.. .NO WAITING. ..NOT A WAVE SET! 



Ir . . . «.., whll. y.u .hemp.. ..1 dlrl, .bl,, fairly glawlng with n.w III. end lull 
nd loot, dandruff, y.u .ham... in per- B I Y .. y. u end your family or many . or 1! 


rH. 


an. |c 


i I..... natural-laaking rar.pl wov.. |u.t mall y.ur ord.r. and an arrival pay 
ring Sbampa. I> an .nllr.ly n.w prln- tax and C. O. D. p.ilag. whll. y.u mak 
, and .Impl. ai ihamp.alng y..r hair, any ...ran, y.a ar.n'l lall.n.d with r.r.l 


.nly (1. 


T'!> pit! 

. .impl 


MARLENE'S HAIR WAVING CREAM SHAMPOO 

DEPT. S3A 230 HO. MiCHIGJN AVE. ' CHICAGO 1. ILL. 







